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Should not fail to Call at 
eA riN¢ 
NORTON’ 
ROYAL WHITSTABLE NATIVE 
POTAN, leah 
\e ¥ Dek seta isament, 
6a, ALBION STREET, LEEDS. 


LADIES & GENTLEMEN, 


I have again great pleasure in calling your 
attention to the unequalled quality of the ROYAL 
WHITSTABLE NATIVE OYSTERS, with which 
during the Season I shall be daily supplied direct 
from the Beds. 


The favour of your Orders will have the 
prompt attention of 


Yours obediently, 


WW. NORPON, 
W. N. also begs to cali attention to his 


Choice Selection of Whines, 


OF EVERY DESCRIPTION. 


Bottled Stout, Beer & es of the Best Quality. 


SYDNEY HOUSE 
20, VICAR LANE, 


(OPPOSITE THE NEW INN), 
cere 
JAMES WI LLEY, 
THE WORKING MEN'S CLOTHIER, 
“Che Roundhay Park” Suit, 
FROM 30/- 


WILLEY’S 
Double Breasted Vest & Trousers 


JP ROM 20/- 


You = procure any kind of Material or any Patter: 
at this Establishment. 


N.B. ALL ORDERS PROMPTLY ATTENDS 


“MARK THE ADDRESS: 


20, VICAR LANE, LEEDS, 
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ROUNDHAY ROALD, 

Turning eur backs ov the streets of the town, we 
€né eurselves at the point where all the confluent 
sireatus tect, and we are on tho road leading te Round- 
hay. At first we cbserve nothing particularly striking 
—noething but what we expect to see on the common 
highway. We have not proceeded far befure points of 


interest arise to view. 


CAVALRY BARRACKS. 
We pass the Cavalry Barracks, and gain the open 
country, becoming pleasantly aware that we are out of 


the smoke. 


BURMANTOFTS EXTREMITY OF LEEDS. 

True we gain glimpses of the Burmantofts extremity 
of Leeds, but even that is at a sort of ‘respectful 
distance”? from the public way we are traversing ; 80 
we push forward with light hearts, and spirits made 
elastic by the fresh air we are permitted to breathe. 

The road rises gently, and the view becomes gradually 
more interesting, urtil the smile of nature is fairly upon 
us. it is no exaggeration if we say the scenery for the 
last half of the distance is truly beautiful. The coun- 
try all around being well cultivated, and nature having 
made it prolific, her productions charm the eye and 
elevate the heart to enjoyment, if not to thankfu , } 

GIPTON WOOD. - 


Ip this kind of reverie we reach Gipton Wood, which 
“Hies on our right. We cannot fail to listen to the mar- 
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mur of the sir as it plays with the LEee-iOps just aver 
our heads, and as the eye instinctively turns in the 


direction of these rial yoices we ieee award of being 
not only near to beautifut fottas., het to ‘fine anil 


valuable timber trees, which vis w with each, Ones Ip 

symmetry and stateliness. 
GIPTON WOOD INN. a 

Onward a short distance, and on our left stands the 

Gipton Wood Inn; here the traveller may find refresh - 


ment, if required, before entering upon his ¢ 
or r his enjoyment in the Park itself. : 


TO GLEDHOW. 


Leaving the Inn we presently reach a 1% 


! | 


¢xploration 


left, leading to Gledhow ; at the corner of this rgad wo 
understand it is proposed to make the ent ance: to the 


Roundhay Park, so that the people may have th 
ready access to it that can possibly be ob a 
very desirable that whatever is done in 
alterations in the Park itself, should be. nf 


npst carefully 
and wisely done. Let no rude finger ibe, a 


neorery of visitors that from woek tah 


mS : week, and 
indeed from day to day, may be expec aay enjoy ite 
Scenery; but pity will weep like Niobe ovay her children 


if these necessary alterations should be me 


| a to mar 

the harmony of the sweet landscape. * Whe trust, how. 
ever, the taste and prudence of those “Whi chavo the 
Management of = will i zB as en this 


_ bead, 


& 


Passing by the entrance of the read to Gledhow, and 
what probably will be the future entrance to tho Park, 
we pursue our way beside a wall, over tha anmmit of 


a 


wich the branches of «he trees throw out their long 
arms aud wave crer the heads of the passers by. 


THE ENTRANCE TO ROUNDHAY PARK. 

Net far onward and we gain the entrance. The gate 
is opened by one of the inhabitants of the lodges, and 
we find ourselves fairly at the beginning of the enchant- 
ing ground. About the present entrance nothing need be 
said—we walk up a carriage-drive between evergreens 
and beautiful trees, and presently come to a path on our 
right arched over by rich foliage from trees on either 
hand. If the visit is made at a quiet hour, itis not an un- 
common thing to see a rabbit or two skipping across the 
path, and nimbly darting out of sight under some cover 
of fern or leafy shrub; but while we have our attention 
thus fixed, we have made a small though unconscious 
progress, and are surprised to observe on our left a 
magnificent sheet of Water. 


THE WATERLOO LAKE. 


We have come suddenly in sight of The Waterloo 
Laks. This is a noble expanse of somewhat irregu- 
lar shape, and dividing into two branches at the 
top, the spectator standing as we have placed him 
on an embankment (for the lake is artificially: 
forme i). On examining the massive boundary of thie 
ghect of water, along which the fino pathway runs, 
wo perceive that provision has been made beneath our 


feet for carrying off any superfinous water, and prevent. 
ing too preat a pressuro fon this artificial wali, hy an 
arched watercourse, the floor of which is slightly above 
the present edge of the water. Instinctively we walk 


on to the middle of the embankment, where we stop to 
take a survey of this’magnificent picture. The bosom 
of the lake is smooth as & polished mirror, save when a 
breath of air raises & gentle ripple, which quickly sub- 
sides again into a quiescent state. When, however, a 


ta 


heavy wind snrees over iis hosom, it iseapable af ce 
into real bui muiciaiure waves—not the waves as they 
‘a. in from the great Atlantic. yet such as may give a 
adsiman a faint idea of what the mighty waters of the 


deep are, under the influence of'a storm. On the bosom of 
this lake may sometimes be seen a solitary boat, and 
the thought suddenly rises to the form of a wish that a 
small flat-bottomed steamboat might be put afloat for 
the delectation of the people—one that could accommo- 
date between 100 and 200 persons ata time—might 
be turned to good account, if, at a small charge, an 
hour’s picasnee could be secured by running hither and 
thither, or if at stated hours it were to run from one ex- 
tremity to the other. However, our business is with 
things as they are. At our feet, and lying in front, the 
water stretches away some three-quarters of a mile, 
having become ‘divided into two branches hy ground 
- beautifully wooded. On the right of our position the 
bank is well covered with magnificent trees, backed by 
other Sylvan beauties to some considerable depth, and 
under the shadow of which runs the walk to be des- 
ezibed. On the bosom of the expanse hundreds of 
branches from the trees delicately spread their leaves, 
and now and then the bending boughs touch the limpid 
‘waters. 
: THE MAN SION IN THE DISTANCE, | 
More to the left the Mansion rises in the dis- 
tance, with its emerald lewn sloping down to the edge 
of the water. Turning to pursue our walk we can 
gareely fail to be surprised at the wonderful seclusion 
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of the place, and yet so/near 


Tha 

rotnd the yiew= fro 
has decided charms. 

THE WATERFALL, 

Neer the extremity o 

fall, the ordinary outlet 


the turnpike road 
space, however, is dens ly wooded 
this point of observyatio 


* 


the ewmbankmen: is a Water- 
r the surplus 


, aftor traversin g 


the lake, Making gar WEE down the steep bank we 
stend nearly 67 tee 


former Poaition; from 
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this pisee the sheeting, hissing, brawling stream is seer 
as falling headlong it dashes on the moss-covered 
stones, or becomes broken into spray, to be received 

2 the pool below. On either side of the Fall may 
_ observed ferns—the lady-fern peeping from many a 
crevice.—hart’s-tongue, foxglove, ‘the lady-smock of 
silver hue’ of Shakespeare, the lesser celandine, 
of which acute Wordsworth sings so sweetly, ‘‘the 
wild bramble of the brake” of Ebenezer Elliott, and 
the cuckeo-flower. Having satisfied ourselves and 
finished our examination here, we again climb the 
embankment; as we gain the path we again look into 
the lake which we perceive is plentifully stocked with 
fish, which disport themselves at pleasure, and make us 
sensible that an abundance of life is found in this 
aquatic world. Following the bend of the path we 
find ourselves under the shelter of fine trees, yet in near 
proximity to the lake, which renders the walk abso- 


lutely delightfal. 


ARCADIAN SCENE 


Over head, and sounding from all parts of this 
arcedian scene, come the songs of the feathered 
tribes, —the blackbird, thrash, red-cap, blue-bird, 
yellowhammer, and numberless others, pour forth 
their lays, as the golden-belted bee hums past, and the 
mesdow butterfly flutters through the glade; the ewal-. 
low skimming over the lake, and the wagtail flittiag 
from point to point, as if enjoying change of pesition. 
Every now end agsin 6 favorable Se 


13 
the lake, displaying new featares of 75.5538, and 
showing the noble Mansion in the distare 
> CD GicPrr 
THE GROTTO, 


The Grotts is now reached, and we treat OnTse.7eg to 


Ne) 
. 


@shori rest. An opening in the wood gives usa Ene 
view. The expanse of water is followed by a sloping 
ground, dotted over with sheep peacefully grazing, 
while the incessant warbling around, almos: persuades 
us We are in fairy-land. 

Having rested sufficiently, we leave the “enc! grog” 
to pursue cur three miles of beautiful walks and splendid 
scenery; presently a break in the wood discovers a fing 
rising ground on our right, near the point where, on 
our left! the lake narrows, and the eye rests on a 
beautiful clump of frees; then we meei with oak, 
birch, hawthorns, and a variety of other trees, all 
graceful and blending in the harmony of colouring in 
which nature delights; when another opening on the 
right displays an undulating sweep of emerald green. 

We pass through a small gateway, and a few paces 
onward enter another wood, the lake on the left gra- 
dually narrows, showing the Park on the other side 
dotted over with fine trees much nearer to us than 
when we entered this pathway. 


. A FAIRY SCENE. 
_.,On our right the ground rises almost precipitously, 


grandly covered wi splendid woods, and a glance 
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up an incline, and we find ourselves in a magnificent 
natural amphitheatre. Just peeping over the hill across 
the water taay be seen the tops of The Hall chimneys. 

We are approaching the end of the rignt branch of 
the lake. and the eye rests on an extensive patch ‘of 
reeds crowing on its swampy border. Cn our right we 
here see the edge of the wood, and on the left the lake 
branches or forks off, passing a well-wooded spot these 
meet again, forming a small island. 

Again the path lies among trees, by which it is 
arched over, and presently we come to a cottage on our 
right, in front of which roses are in beautiful bloom. 

Passing the cottage, we are attracted to the water’s 
edge to look at a proud swan, with bristling wings, in 
charge of her young, as she and her cygnets come 
swimming gaily along; and here we observe the water 
literally swarms with fishes. 

For a moment our backs are turned toward the lake 
as we pursue the winding path, and soon we are found 
standing on an arch or bridge, under which comes the 
stream that feeds it, which stream winds down the 
valley beneath a thicket of underwood. — 


A GLORIOUS VIEW. | 
Ascending from this spot, and still under the shadow 
of fine trees, we come to a position from whence we 
look on the tops of the lesser trees and bushes, while 
yot the giants proudly wave their heads above us, and 
sew beth above and beneath us the air is filled with 
music. Still rising wo encounter three fine oak trees, 
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springing from a common stock, and from thia point a 
lovely vista opens to the right, looking through the 
wood to the valley below. Glancing onward the forest 
trees stand in their strength as if giving us a welcome 
to their domain, and on the left the waters of the laka 
_ ie like a trailing serpent. 


AN ENTRANCING SCENE. 


Not many paces onward and we sweep around the top 
of the lake, which from this point resembles a small 
inlet of the sea, while the adjacent land may well 
_ remind us of the beauties of certain views on the 
Tamar, with a Devonian surrounding ; or of the far- 
famed Rhine. 

The verdure on every hand strongly tempts one to 
dream of a world without care or sorrow—but we must 


go on. | 7 
| THE OLD CASTLE. 

A short distance and we come to what is called 
| the Old Castle. This is overgrown with ivy, and looks 
out upon a most pleasing lawn, sweeping down to the 
‘water, and as a whole the landsoape is marvelloualy 
beautiful. Behind it are trees of luxurious growth 
and on either hand, dotted in all directions, are trece 
singly or in clusters, clothing ail with glory. 

- The Castle ig composed of four round towers, cen- 
nected with each other by an open archway of abeut 
towers, is a dilapidated room with a broken veel, 
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eo toe chor wiih nama. ‘Tha two front towers aro 
Toor perfect: ereof them furnished with a windiuye or 
peotvefrend efone afaireane, ploreed with ten loop-holos, 
Teronty scven stops bring: ua to the room over tho arch- 


BY ana ftwonty more tind us on the roof of tho samo. 


These towore are surmounted by battlements to give 
the building a kind of finteh: the design aims at the 
appearance of antiquity—is partially Gothio—but fow 

will Jouk for ita orign far beyond the present 
centary, even if they do not happen to know that it was 
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orocted naan ornamental building by tha tute Me. 
Nicholson, 
THE SUMMET OF THE CASTLE. 

On reaching tho summit of this atructure wo obtain 
an oxtensive and picturesque view, the same objects to 
somo oxtent mect the eyo ak were in view at the foot of 
tho pile, but here they are seen to much greater advan- 
tage. Tho waters of tho lake appear over tha tree 
tops, and tho whole scene forms a coup ded not often 
to bo mot with. 

Descending from tho eminence wo pass through The 
Castle and pursuo our path, On our right is a rising 
ground, with rhododendrons and other flowering plants 
displaying their attractivo colours. We pass down @ 
gontlo slope, epon on our left, and enlivened here and 
thoro by a partial view of the waters Nashing back the 
light through tho treo-tops, 


THE VALE. 

Presontly the path becomes gradually moro elevated, 
and wo find ourselves on tho sido of a beautiful Vale, 
which sinks doop on our left. Here the gnarled oak, 
the beech, the mountain-agh, the larch, and other tree 
luxuriate, with an undergrowth of ferns, alder, laur. 
and numerous shrubs. 

Still ascending wo pass under a Sylvan arch, forme 
by a noble oak on ono side and the variegated beech om 
the other—the foliago of these trees embracing over. 
head, preach a sermon to the pleasure-seekers as they 
pass, on the Aermony of nature, love, and geod-witl. Here 
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ound rises abruptly on our right, clothed with 


every step here reveals some new feature of the beau- 
htul Two fine oaks spring from roots so near each 
othe> that ther almost appear to have a common origin 
—twin sisters of the forest. From this point a quick 
ere may Cetect silvery scintillations—flashes of reflected 
light—emanating from water beyond through the 
thick and tangled foliage, and a quick ear will catch 
the tinkling music of the rill that steals along the depths 
of the valley. Here and there, too, you may look 
through the tops of the trees that rise on the opposite 
side, and discern the clear sky like a sea of light, whose 
rays dart fitfully through openings made by the moving 
branches, as they sway to-and-fro in the breeze. We 
will not attempt to enumerate all that deserves notice, 
it is enough to say, the eye rests on a wilderness of 
charms! The following lines were written in this Vale, 
and are set to music :— 


ANNIE AND I. 
(Composed by J. E. Newnit, and sold by G. Buzz, Music-seller, 
Covered Market, Leeds. Price 6d.) 
"Neath the agtd oak and chestant, 
I, and Annie, once reclin’d, 
While the moon look’d o'er the valley, 


| Sweetly chim’d the neighb'ring streamist, 
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Tune had eloti’) the hills with gisry, 
And the dale was rolvd tie Hower ; 
Making all the sonvsters happy, 
Mic the hawthorn-scentes bowers. 
O’er the woodlands then we wander d, 
While the breath of new-mown hay 
Came upon the wings of zephst, 
In the twilight’s soft’ning ray. 


There I whisper’d to her gently, 
As we saunter’d side by side— 
‘Wilt thou be my queen, my darling, 
Wilt thou be my Lonnie bride?” 
Oh! the look, the look of sweetness, 
Beaming from her miid blue ey 
SHIl around my pathway lingers, 


And will ever till I die. 


Summer ended, and the Autrmrn 
Ting’d the woods with guiden hue, 
When my Annie droop'd and faded, 
As the Spring-tide blossoms do. 
Now she lies within the valley, 
By the churehyard’s spreading tree ; 
And | hope to sleep beside her, 
When my weary spirit’s free. 


RUSTIC BRIDGE. 


Presently we reach a Rustic Bridge, under ¢kich 
"Suns a small stream that issues from a waterfal, ths 
outlet of The Upper Lake and which is now befoa us 
The water simply trickles over in dry summer weeler, 
but it roars loudly enough after heavy reins. The 
watercourse supplied by this pretty fall is o 


alders, wild-roses, and honey-euckle, while Sums 
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Beeln 3 ae ey ae 
iittle Knots Eft their fee hery fronds and ware to the 


Steal 


re 


ling under the rustic bridge there 
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a second fall into a gorge, from whence the water 
 @eseonds into the vale by whose side we have wandered. 
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THE UPPER LAKE. 


From the Bridge we wind up through fine trees, 
getting every few yards a peep across the grounds to 
distant woods, and presently we plant ourselves on @ 
wooden Bridge which spans the extremity of The Upper 
Lake, which is a fine sheet of ornamental water, much 
emaller than The Waterloo Lake, the surface occupying 
about five acres. This lake was formed before the 
‘lower one, and is also stocked with fish. The shape is 
irregular, which adds to its beauty—it is shaded bg 
trees on the north and west, save where an opening im 
the wood shows a glorious track of country, rich 
cultivated and variegated by all the magic of rum 
coloring. On the south side runs an open path almog 
close to the edge of the water, while grasses, wild 
flowers, ferns, and shrubs ornament the bank between 
our feet and the face of the lake. —_ 

At the western end is a stone so placed that i 
seoms to sit like a boat quiescent on the surfae, 
beyond this the waters branch off and meet again or 
the other side of a Sylvan thicket, surmounted by fin 
trees, thus forming an island. 


RICH VARIETY OF FOLIAGE 
On the other side of this path ie a lowely iawn, ars- 
meated by spreading trees ; aad in the most adien- 
tageous position, looking out on every heauty >. 
‘prospect’ affords, is The HHansion, generally nesak 
The Hall, behind which stately trees of the finest growl 


tender the shadow of a gnarled oak on one side, and 
B spreading sveamore on the other (the branches of the 
inticy Kissing the daee of the Water), we find a seat 
Eindir prepared for our reception. We are now exactly 
: ering in the woods previously mentioned, 
ui We gaze across the lake with a pleasure that brings 
Le past, and almost restores the joy of youth to 
sose Who have past the meridian of life. The pros- 
ect is, indeed, full of sweetness, reminding us of 
ireams of days of sunshine, visions that floated before 
the eye of fancy when we saw a far-off land of pros- 
perity and love! 

We turn the eye from one object to another, and are 
struck by the rich variety of foliage, contrasting, 
mingling, assimilating! How many shades of green, 
nature displays—some bordering on yellow, others 
almost deepening into black, while the variegated . 
beech takes a hue that contrasts with all the rest—yet 
their leaves and branches dance in strictest harmony 
with each other, while the fanning breeze causes 3 
miniature waves on the grass below, and the golden- 
eups look up and smile at the general joy. 

THE HERMITAGE. 

Pursuing the pathway, we scon reach The Hermitage, 
which we approach under the shadow of towering 
trees; the Hermitage itself being also surrounded by, 

«i embowered in traes; before it stretches the lake,. 
_-/ the path leading to the entrance is a fow feet aboie 
fee water. This retired cot amid tho trees is a quiet 
place, and the interior agrees well with the whole situa- 
tiow—the projecting rool forming a kind of pisese, caste 


“ 
lard 3 


i 


22 


a sombre hue over all within. The furniture consists oF 
a small table and a few rustic chains, and 3 tuail Are- 
place epposite the entrauce wives the whole a snag Fo 
solitary aspect. The sides are ornamented bya strange 
device of hazel rods, bent into arches of the peinted or 
Gothic form, except over the fire-place, where the 
aweep being of larger dimensions the arch is cirewiar ; 
and these are filled up by rods of the same order, vary- 
ing in length according to circumstances, and placed in 
horizontal and perpendicular rows, which alternate to 
complete the embellishment of the walls. Here one 
may sit and look out upon the lake in the summer 
calm, while the Zephyr scarce whispers in the leafy 
temple above; and here one may listen to the wintry 
surges of the angry storm, while the bosom of the lake 
is fretted into furrows, and the foliage of the trees is 
gone, save what is raised in rustling eddies from the 
pathway by the wild and whistling winds. 

On either side of the entrance is & small stained-glass 
window, each embellished with a Grecian figure and 
emblema, forming a kind of border around the princi- 
- pal attractions of the crystal monitor: for written on the 
glass, with the point of a diamond, are two pieces of 
Poetry, which we take the liberty to transcribe. On 
_ the left, looking out upon the lake, is the following :— 


THE HERMITS BEQUEST. 
Wher lingering in this lov'd retreat, . 
Which saw my wasting day, =; 
With cilent step amd rev'rence meet” 
Thoa'st tred the lenely way. 
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Woals'st thar enquire what wears have tanght, 
And al my Punta Watchings bought 

Ask thr own heart, the nobiest teacher's there, 
Oz hear the truths my istest lips declare. 


Tis nat the blaze of festive halls 
The gay ani Sider throng, 
The shout of mire} that shakes the wails. 
The feast, the danse, the song, 
That Harviness ca= Sve :—Ah, no; 
The gar vest covers hearis of woe, 
And every pans th = grief, that fear, can feel, 
May rend the breast, tho’ jorons Stailes conceal. 


The hermit's cell a heart may hide, 
By every passion torn, 
Where grief er ciscontent abide 
We bat retire to mourn, 
Sack still retreat does bat bestow 
Leizare for inwani Briefs to grow ; 
Deem not the hermitage secure from if] 
Mas thoa may'st shun, man’s woes pursue thee still. 


Still hold amid the world’s loud strife 
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Away from noisy din and strife, 
Away from all the ills of life, 
Thoa'lt find a peaceful seat. 
Oft by this glassy surface have I stoed, 
Cheer'd by the warbiers in the neignbonring wood, 
At nocn er parting day ; 
Reflection in this mirror bright 
Hath sooth’d my mind to calm delight, 
And press’d me here to stay. 
But see, the cathering tempest rise, 
O’er hill and valley quick it flies, 
Its threats approach with ire ; 
How soon this mirror ’s changed its face, 
Ware aiter wave each other chase, 
And warns us to retire. 
Emblem of life whose early morn 
Is oft by prosperous gales upborne, 
Its noon with clouds is hidden ; 
Yet may our evering sun set bright, 
Blest by that pure effulgent light, 
Which emanates from heaven. g 
With the mind deeply impressed by the moral of what 
we have read, we leave the Hermitage and ascend to the 
ieft, under chesnut, oak, larch, and other trees, having 
a valley on the right, while the pathway is skirted by 
rhododendrons, holly, lilac, and other shrubs aad 
plants; and amidet this profusion of the glorious gifts 
@f God we reach The Hall, oocupying a position ef 
7 THE HALL. 
From this position is an expanse of marvellous 
bennty, stretching to the valley below, while the spice’ 
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Cr tae wrcaee church is seen peeping ever the tree- 
tans 

vt Binsicn is a fine structure embellished with a 
Corinthian colsrnade and tire porticos : if is approached 
br a Carriace Drive three-quarters of a mile in extent. 
dt is buut of dressed stone, Among the apartments 
the iclewlag deserve notice .— 


—_ le 
ed \ ~ 


ane Vestibule, 22 ft. Qin. by 11 ft. 10 in. 

§ A Central Hall, 27 ft by 25 ft., from the middle of 
which rises a broad double flight of stairs, lighted from 
the roof. 

A Library, 27 ft. 6 in. by 19 ft. 9 in. 

A Dining Room, 27 ft. by 18 ft. 9 in. 

A Drawing Room, 33 ft. by 21 ft. 10in. 

A Study, 16 ft. square. 

A Morning Room, 22 ft. Gin. by 16 ft. Gin. 

Cioak Room, 17 ft. by 10 ft. 7in., &c., &e. 

The Principal Rooms on the ground floor are 13 ft. 
high, and fitted with handsome marble mantel pieces, 
and mahogany-framed plate-glass windows, and the 
interior is decorated in fine style. 


THE CARRIAGE DRIVE. 


Having lingered awhile in front of The Mansion, we 
pass down the carriage drive, with the upper lake on 
the left, and undulating land on the right. Descending 
+21 farther we lose sight of the lake, and please the 

é by looking over a well-wooded domain. Looking — 
wack, the noble Mansion stands full in view, as wall as 
the ornamental trees that adorn the sloping lawns, 
making the whole ‘‘a thing of beauty.” 
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JTnrning again to pursue our course, the waters of 
The Waterloo Lake burst upon the sight in a direction 
not previously described, and so different are its features 
that it seems a new fairy-spot just created for our 
pleasure. (Onward on our right is an inclosure fall of 
fine trees and thick underwood. As the road curves to 
the right, we encounter cther fina trees whose tops 
whisper to the gentle breeze, and presently we have 
again The Lake on our left, and The Mansion on our 
right—from this point the Conservatory is seen looking 
rom behind The Hall. 

Winding onwards we are again in the midst of trees, 
till presently an opening in the wood gives us another 
view of the sheet of water. It may he well to state 
here that this superb piece of artificial ornamentation 
has a surface of about thirty-three acres, and some fifty 
men were occupied about ten months in excavating the 
basin and constructing the embankment at the lower 


extremity. 


THE VILLAGE SPIBE. 


While moving slowly, and contemplating the scene 
before us, we perceive the spire of the village church 
standing full in view, and we can scarcely escape the 
idea that while we are admiring and enjoying the 
beauties of earth, it stands as a monitor to point our 
thoughts to heaven. The old Greeks and Romans 
connected every thing beautiful with the dwelling-plase 
of the gods; then Nymphs and Naiades laved im their 


28 


eating us an examnla, upon whom purer light hag 


® for God in every thing. 


BEAUTIFUL PASTURE LAND. 


Admiring the beautiful pasture ] 
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the Crowfoot, the Mountain or Ox-eyed Daisy, and tha 
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.ue-beli of summer attract our attention, 
ams create images to live in the fancy, 
hen we presently reach a shadowy wood, skirting 
which down to the road, is a thickly set border of 
laurel, which brings us again to the path we entered 
when firat the lake burst upon our vision. 


LINES SUGGESTED WITLE VISITING 
ROUNDHAY PARK. 


aera OME, gentle Muse, my simple lay inspire, 
EL And teach me how to tune the Doric reed ; 
a My fancy raise to sweet poetic strains, 
And let me sing the Park, the People’s Park! 
O, Barran! I would, in my song, preserve 
Thy much-respected name. Men to thee cling 
As doth the creeping ivy to the oak. 
Long will the people thy good deeds revere. - 
Henceforth the prattling infant shall be taught 
Thy name to lisp, upon its mother’s lap ; 
And youths and maidens, while they roam yon glade, 
Shall bless: thee as they breathe their tales of love ; 
Yea, all shall honour thee, both young and old, 
And rich and poor, until the name of BARRAN 
Shall be a household word throughout the land, 
Connected with the body corporate. 
Most wonderful is this perfected spot! 
‘Meet’ place in sooth for Contemplation’s throne ; 
- What charms attract the pensive eye of man! 
The breezy hills are now with verdure crowned, 
And sprinkled o’er with blossoms fair of Spring ; 
The daisy midst the fairy-scene abides, 
The larver celandine amiles by its side ; 
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The trating woodbine, in yor valley sweet, 
Puts tonk us many downy. emerald leaves ; 
Uhe eghumiine appears in manile ereen, 
Ana irom beneath the spreading trees there comes 
The eae emimi breach of vielets on the air, 
Commuingling with the songs of happy birds. 
The iac and Jaburnum soon will ware 
Their soft resplendent tresses in the wind ; 
ere wild anemones their bosoms ope’, 
And ee look toward the blue expanse, 
As if returning thanks to Him on high, 
Who formed their golden breasts and petalons. 
The bluebell ‘here is peeping from the mould ; 
Ere long ae fill its azure chalices 
With Nature’s own pellucid beverage 
(The ceqstal drops that fall from Morning’s eye, 
Before the glistening stars dissolve from view). 
The Water-falls, magnificent are they ! 
Behold the sunbeams gilding all their brows, 
Oh, how sublimely grand are Nature’s powers 
List to the roaring sounds the waters make, 
As down the precipice they headlong dash ! 
Do they not speak the Great Jehovah’s praise ? 
Now to the winding path let us repair, 
And muse upon each beauty as we go ; 
Or, should we weary feel, we'll sit beneath 
The fresh’ning trees’ sweet shade, and view the Lake 
While scarce a ripple on its bosom plays. 
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Ah, ye, who in the smoke-pent town remain, 
Haste hither, and let healthiul zephsts fan 

Your aching brows. Come, then, and vrush away 
The pearls that hang upon the grassy Liades 
Before Aurora weaves them in her hair; 

And, if you would have roses on your cheeks, 

Hie hither to inhale pure breath of Heaven : 
Nature will fill your souls with pleasant dreams, 
And teach you of the Paradise above. 


Oh, Man! what are thy works which thou hast 
wrought, 
And what the sights and gay parade of town ? 
They sink to nothingness compared with these. 


Behold this ancient pile* to ruin gone, 
With mantling ivy on its crumbling wall, 
Yet passing beautiful in its decay ! 
Does it not softly whisper to the ear 
Of by-gone days, of friends that are no more, 
_And cherished ones within a stranger-land, 
Whose forms, alas! we ne’er again may greet ? 


Oh, see yon lovers "neath the hawthorn bower, 
‘Dreaming perhaps of blissful hours in store ; 
Thrice-lovely pair, may peace surround your paths, 
And as the Seasons roll, may sorrow never - 
Add eare-worn wrinkles to your youthful brews, 


EG re ee 


‘© From the Baiticnenta of the Castle (on « fn, clear day}, Pentaienat 
Common enn be dinverned with the makedeyo, — 
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Come, next Iot’s ae 1 unto the higher grounds, 

fer pow the sun is sir king in the West, 

And soon, too soon, will E ning shades approach. 

2 2 Would view the suns = on the Lake, 
iL 
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1e Clories seen on every side. 


Oh. Nature! I have loved thee from a boy ; 
Each simple flower to me in silence speaks : 
The brcken twig dependent from the bough 
My admiration gains, and lifts the soul - 
Away from grovelling earth, to that bri ght Land 
Where all things bloom in pristine loveliness 
Where sickness never enters at the gates. 

‘Tis sweet to wander by the Upper Lake, > 
When thrush and blackbird in the neighbouring copse 
Pour music to the sun’s declining ray, 

While from the sky the amber-tinted ¢ clouds 
Their forms reflect upon the waters clear, 
As they glide sweetly on their placid way. 

Is that the Hermitage within the nook ? 

Yes, yes, it is the calm retiréd spot | | 
Where, hermit-like, beneath its pleasant roof, 

I'd pass away my few remaining days 

In contemplative mood and solemn prayer; 
Methinks ’twould please my constant-musing mind. 
How silent now the Mansion is within! _- 
Jaro’ th’ Hall, where Gaiety once held her. feasts, 
The winds but sigh their sad unearthly sounds, _ 
sh, men of wealth, is there not here a type, 
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A truthful lesson, of this changeful world ? 
Then why, aias! do you heap riches up, 
Unmindful of the fleeting, wingéd hours. 


Behold the Croft in chcicest bloom arrayed ; 
The apple and the pear their robes assume ; 
The cherry blossoms, fading now away ; 

Mark, as each zephyr wantons thro’ the boughs, 
How falls the silvery shower like snow from he 
Around are herbs and flowers profusely spread ; 
The daridelion wears a golden crown ; 

The dock and nettle, too, still show their forms: 
The cowslip, with its meek-retiring head, 

And lovely-spotted breast, pleases the sight. 
And, as the gentle breeze steals softly by, ; 
Its wings are with the sweetest incense fraught. 


Roundhay, thou art a sweet entrancing Park: 
Thy hill-sides and thy valleys dance with joy,; 
- And in thy woodlands Peace her tent hath pith 
Love, hand-in-hand with Beauty, trip it free, 
While Happiness sits queen of this abode. 
~ Tong may’st thou flourish in thy matchless wer' > : 
And ever to mankind a blessing prove, 
f'o rich and poor alike. 


ADDRESSED TO 
THE WHARFEDALE POET, 
(Oa reelving his ‘Lines suggested while visiting Roundhay Park,” 


By ROBERT CRAVEN.* 


To Thee, dear Friend, I dedieate this song, 

Anda pray, ‘“‘imay heaven thy valued life prolong ;” 
That thou mayst picture to the grovelling mind, 
The happiness, man—if he seek—may find 
Outside the small contracted circle, where 

Too oft, alas! is little else than care :— 

Care for that wealth, which, if a man but find, 
Of brings a greater care unto the mind. 

Teach those who look for wealth, for its own sake, 
‘A breath can mar” what years of toil did make ; 
And that while trustees of God’s bounteous store, 
They may ‘‘increase by scattering” to the poor— 
E’en as 2 puny plant throws out more life, 

When skilful hands apply the pruning knife. 

Teach those who labour for their daily bread, 
That He, who with five loaves five thousand fed, 
Told us ‘‘ Man shall not live by bread alone;” 
And taught us from the flowers God's care to own. — 

* = . Pics s . _ 2 
Roundhay! Oh! how suggestive is the name, 
(Lifted from calm obscurity to fame) 

Of evening happiness ’mid withering grasa, 
Whoee all pervading scent what can surpass P—- 


Shatthes of “ A Tele of a Bicry without sa Rad, and other Peeme."—fee 4 
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Of romps, 98 Innocent, as fuli of glee, 

On emerald sward, ‘neath azure canupy ; 

Too oft delaved until the moun’s full rays, 

(Joining with silver clasp the goldea days) 

Rercinded each one of the coming morn, 

For whose sake we from present joys are torn :— 

Of mimic battles on the yieiding carth, 

When haycock forts were stormed and boisterous mirth 
Oft paralysed the etiorts of the foe, 

And caused for iim an easy overthrow. 

Roundhay, Gipton and Gledhow! Names replete 
With boyhvod’s memories, which still are eweet 
Kren as the flowers that beautified each nook ; 

Or as the murmur of that little brook, 

Which ripples at some distance from the road— 
A road ‘tis twenty years since I have tred— 

A road that led past gardens where mid cultured flowers, 
The toil-worn man wight pass his Sunday hours; 
And with his wife and family might seek, 

Health and a fund of joy for all the week :-— 
Past Gipton Wocd, where we oft crept by stealth, 
Taq rob the songsiers of their little wealth :-— 
Past that stone yielding village where each cot, 
Reveals the mineral wealth there to be got :— 
Past Gledhow’s wooded hills and dales and delis, 
Where I first made acquaintance with blue-bells. 

What thou art now, I know not, but thy praise 
Is sung by Wharfedale’s Poet in his lays ; 

And long may he be spared to sing the charms, 
‘That lie net only in thy Park, but in thy farms—. 
Along thy paths o’er many a cowslip’d field— 
By banks where primroses their fragrance yield :— 
‘ These joys may be be long inspired to sing, 
With all the love he to the theme can bring. 


Second Edition, Price Sixpence, 
FEN : ~ 
FEVENPUP NEWSAM: Tes Hisvory anxp ANTIQUITIES : 
SP PTis ny an agecount of the Ancient Preceptory of Knights 
Samper the Banwual Houses of Darey, Lennex, Stuart, and 
weer tovethes with an Account of the Modern Mansion, and a 
Vabcstie oc the mast celebrated Pictures, By W. Waeater. 
Geais > Printed and published by Alice Mann, Central-Market, 
London : Simpkin, Mershall, and Co. 
Price Sixpence. 
Ee PRY ‘ay ae 
FPRRE SCENERY OF THE WHARFE: comprising 
AG interesting account of Iuxuey, BEN Rrrpvixe, Botton 
sESEY. anc other places in the Neighbourhood, 
Leeis: Printed and published by Alice Mann, Central-Market. 
London: Simpkin, Marshall, and Co, 


TRE oe oa ce rere ee Ore pee treme cteeenesenenan, 


Neatly bound, Price Three Shillings. 
A IRIAM ASHFIELD: or, Tue SIRUGGLES AND 
~ Trrats or a Yorxssuree Gree. 
Leeds: Printed and published by Alice Mann, Central-Market. 
London : Simpkin, Marshall, and Co. 


New Edition, Price One Shilling. 


A ANN’S PRONOUNCING EXPOSITOR, containing 
“a alphabetical collections of the most usual and expressive 
words in the English language, carefully divided and properly . 
accented, and the meanings given according to the most receut 
Leeds: Printed and published by Alice Mann, Central-Market. 
London : Simpkin, Marshall, and Co. 


Price Three Shillings, Magenta Cloth, 


MY THORNTON; on, THE CurRATE’s DAUGHTER. 
By Epwarp Bcs.enp, 


One of the most popular Yorkshire Stories ever published. 
Leeds : Printed and published by Alice Mann, Central-Market, 
Loadoa ; Simpkin, Marshall, and Co. 


HE IRISH NATIONAL SCHOOL BQOKS, New 
Editions, always im stock. . 
A. MANN’S, Cexreat-Marxrr. 


WING BOOKS, COPY BOOKS, ann SCHOOL 


THE LEEDS PAPER HANGING WAREHOLS 


First Door from Bonr Lane. 


TT GALLEWAY, 


dines aa ea aubiful Aasoriment of 


an A 
Panep aR aimee A amanaiiamn 
a eve eas ak ha i Uvwse ~ deweelds 


IN EVERY VARIETY OF PATTERN AND DESIGN. 
_ EXCELLENCE, VARIETY, AND CHEAPNESS COMBINED. 
(4 The LEEDS PAPER HANGING WABEHOUSE, 


T. GALLEWAY, 


Painter and Decorator, 80, Albion Street, First Door frem 
Boar Lane, LEEDS, 


MRS. BURNISTON, 


938, NORTH STREET, LEEDS, 
(Established nearly Half a Centery,) 


Has the Largest, most BAS On stles Ea AM a Stock of Ladies’, Gentie- 


WARDROBES 


Bed & Wlindols € sins in ei bescription altexys im Steck. 
A Splendid Variety of Bali Dresses always on Hand. 
Ladies and Gent:emen waited upon at their own Residences. Tewn or Conztry. 


VISITORS to ROUNDHAY PARK should oall at the 


SMITHFIELD DINING ROOMS, 
67, NORTH STREET, adjoining the Cattle Market. 
HOT JOINTS DAILY, from 12 to 2 o'Cleck. 
COLD MEAT & SANDWICHES ALWAYS READY. 
TEA, COFFEE, &., AT ANY HOUR. 


DODWELL, Proprietor. 


NOW READY, 
“A Caleofa Story without an End 


Alety 


OTHER POEMS,” 
ROBERT CGhPA Vm 


Cloth, Gilt, 152 Pages, Price 2s. Gd.; Gilt Edges, 2a. 9d. 
Post free from the Author, Stillington, Easingwold, Yorks. 


ore er ere 


“There are scvern) pierces extremely good, and of emmaiderabls poatical 
ability, ploanny ine much,’ 
J. . Avetwron, Faq., ¥.6.A., Durhem, 


HARRISON'S ARMS, 
HARRISON STREET, 
(NEW BRIGGATE & NORTIL STREET), LEEDS. 


ALE, WINE, AND SPIRITS. OF THE BE8T QUALITY, 


Also ample accommodation for Tlorses and Carriages. 
MOTE THE ADDRESS~— 


W. BOYES, Harrison's Arms, Harrison Street, Leeds. 
EVERY ONE SHOULD VISIT THE 


WHITH HART HOTEKL, 
TOP OF BRIGGATE, LEEDS, 
THE MOST COMPACT LITTLE CONCERT ROOM IW TOWN. 
ABTIOTS OF UNDOUBTED ABILITY OWLY LBOAGED. 
Eventug at 8. ‘Clock, and on Tuesday and Sat 
re ry NE “farnomna oi Too alk 


SPLENDID NEW BILLIARD TABLE, fitted up with all the lates 
8. sppiisane, by BUBKUUUHES & ’ WATTS. Loudon. 


WM. WEBSTER, Proprietor. 


IF YOU WANT GOOD BARGAINS 


WILLIAM BYROM’S 
GENERAL HOUSE FURNISHING 


WAREHOUSES, 


1] AND 15, MEADOW LANE, 


ASL AT 
21, St. Paul’a Strect, near the Top of Queen Street. 


fe 


inging, 


MANGLING MACHINES, 
Unequalled for Strength, Durability, and 


AND 
Cheapness. 


Washing, Wr 


PERAMBULATORBS 
UNSURPASSED IM BTYLE, QUALITY, AND PRICE 
SECOND-HAND GOODS BOUGHT or EXCHANGED. 


Don't forget Byrom’s Warehouses, 11 and 15, Meadow Lane, 
end Bt. Paul's Street. 


J. WILLS, 


(uaTRr W. WELLS), 
CHEALIST AND DPRUGEIST, 
129, NORTH STREET, LEEDS, 


Rece most respectfully te intimate that, having succeeded to the 
abcore Fstablishment, he will use his utinost endeavours to sustain 
the weit-earned reputation it has so long merited.. 


Note the Address—129, NORTH STREET, LEEDS. 
SHOOTING IN ROUNDHAY PARK! 


CALL AT 


The Queen Hotel, Roundhay Load, 


FOR 


POCKET PISTOLS 
AND 
GENERAL AMMUNITION 
OF THE BEST QUALITY. 
ONE CALL ONLY SOLICITED. 
J. CHEESBROUGH, Proprietor. 
N.B. Refreshments on the shortest notice at the Queen. 


JUST PUBLISHED. 


LET ME HEAR MY JULIA’S VOICE. 
A NEW SONG. 


The Poetry and Music by H. MARLES, L.R.CP. 


Leadon: ELLO, ~~ & Co. Leeds: T. W. Rromzp, 80, Park 
as Lane, and all Music- sellers. 


Free by Post for 19 Stamps. 


TIT 


CHEAPEST HOUSE IN YORKSHIRE 


COCOA-FIBRE MATTING. 


Mats: Cocoa- ihe, Wool- Borders: & All-Wael. 
ALL LL WOOL LL" WOEGL RUGS. 


BRUSHES 


Every description, Plain and Fancy.—Single 
at WHOLESALE PRICES. 


Galvani ecarond Wi ood euezsis 


Clothes Lines, Box Cord, Twines, a Taps, 
Wash Leathers, &c. &e. 


—=__—-- 


ODDY’S COCOA - FIBRE & BROOMS. 


EQUAL HAIR, apa reveal anid PRICK. 
ro ODDLY. 
(ir The Post Office) 
No. 6, late 195, NORTH STRERT, LEEDS. 


The Morkshive Lost 
LITHOGRAPHIC 


+ attae,, Prane Print 
sey 4+ LF PESs rin iT 
DEPARTMENT. 
—ESEE 


Every description of Work neatly and expe- 
ditiously executed 


ON THE MOST REASONABLE TERMS. 


Gaomea, Panera Orns : 


23, ALBION ‘STREET, : 
LEEDS. 


6, VICAR LANE, 
LEEDS. 

GEO. BOWMAN 
WORKING MEN’S CLOTHIEE. 
ALL THE aa NOVELTIES 

GENTLEMEN’ S, YOUTHS 


BOYS’ CLOTHING, 
No.6, Vicar Lane, 


Right opposite the Centre Gates, Covered 
Market, Leeds. 


ESTABLISHED 1830. 


SIGHT RESTORED TO THE BLIND. 


NON NNER NUN SNRs 


LEEDS EYE DISPENSARY, 


2. GREAT GEORGE STREET. 


MR. G. MITCHELL, OCULIST, 


Submits the following Testimonials selected from a large number of remarkablo 
We Keune cures which have been effected during the last twelve months without 
Yermns t operation, bieeding, blistering, &c., and, in many cases, when these 
ieerous experiments have been tried and failed. 
CATARACTS ARE CURABLE WITHOUT OPERATION. 
Thomas Wainwright, of 39, Lawrence Street, Leeds, was blind for twelve months, 
from cataracts in buth eyes. Operated on during that period three times at the 


Leeds Infirmary, and pronounced incurable by the principal surgeons there. Was 
brought to tris Institution and had his sight restored in two weeks. : 
WEAK SIGHT. 

Mise Collett, cf Crawford Street, Leeds, was afflicted with weak sight for 

of three years, and after rea‘ling or sewing for a very few minutes, every- 

i indistinct—in faci, was afraid that blindness would shortly ensue.— 
Que month's treatment effected a cure. 

“THE BLIND RECEIVE THEIR SIGHT.” 

Jane Garth, of 47, Linsley Row, Leeds. This case was for 18 months under 
treatment at the Leeds Infirmary ; for 16 months blind; despaired of by the head 
doctors there. The patient was brought to the Leeds Eye Dispensary, and in 9 
fortmight was enabled to see her way without guidance, 

ANOTHER CATARACT CURED AFTER CPERATION HAD FAILED. * 

Wilkam Jennings, miner, of Oldfield Street, Wortley, lost his sight two years 
age, from a biast in & coal mine. Operated on at the Leeds Intirmary for a cataract 
ia the nght eye without benefit (having lost the left eye altogether) has now had 
his ght sufhciently restored by my treatment to enable him to see his way in 
aulcty without a guide. 

EXTRAORDINARY CURE IN FIFTEEN DAYS. 

Willjem Cawtberey, of 22, Back Row, Camp Field, Leeds, had severe inflasmme- 
tion aud ulcerated eye of the worst kin, was unable to follow his work, After 
four days treatment he resumed his employment, and in fifteen days waa com- 


— SPECKS ON THE EYES. 
Geerge Wm. Barlow, Shannon Street, Leeds, had specks on both eyes, and 
sercre infiazametion, which caused partial blind: ess. Oared in a fortnight.” 
INFANTS TREATMENT. - ey 
Mrs. Barker, of Shaw Street, Leeds, brought her child, one month old, having 
baeu btind from threes days obi. ‘One month's treatment effectually reerered ita clei 


ee, 


may be had eo: i 


<ITENDANCE DAILY FROM 10 4m. TO 6 vp.’ 
CONSULTATION }RER, ee 


a ‘Mghest References and Testimonials extending ovr 6 poriod of F 5 pace 


Visitors to Roundhay Park 


PASS 


E. MILLER'S 


NIEW & SECON D-FPATT 


FURNITURE DEPOT, 


AND ARE INVITED TO INSPECT THE 


LARGE & VARIED STOCK, 
Suitable either for COTTAGE, HALL, or MANSION, 


END OF BRIGGATE, NORTH STREET, 
Anp 50, EASY STREET, 
LHEDS, 
Which comprises in variety almost evcry requisite for Furnishing. 
The Stock comprises Sofas, Couches, Loo and Dining Tables, Side- 
boards and Cheffuniers, in Walnut and Mahogany ; Chairs for Room 
_ Hall, Bedroom, and Kitchen ; Dressers for Bedroom and Kitchen ; 


Tron Bedsteads, Mattresses, Feather and Flock Beds, Pier and 
Toilet Glasses, Fenders and Fire Irons. 


Pianoforte Buyers will always find several good, sound Instruments, 
at a reasonable price, 


No. 3, NEW BRIGGATE, 


No. 80, EAST STREET, LEEDS. 
N.B,—New and Seecnd-Hand Faraitare bought or exchanged. 


RCUNDEAY PARK! ROUNDIEAY PARKI 


REFRESHMENTS 


Visitors te Roundhay Park 


T. WOOLFOOT'’S 
TEMPLAR INN, | 
NORTH STREET, LEEDS, 
Where they can be Supplied with 
Ale, Wine, & Spirits, 
oF THE BEST QUALITY, AT MODERATE CHARGES, 
WB-A large Bteok of the Primest Cigars. 


By Her ~— ha Letters Patent. 


USEFUL DOMESTIC ARTICLES 


INVENTED AND SOLD BY 


T. BRIGGS, 


Show Rooms, Hall of Commerce, 


8, WOODHOUSE LANE & TOP OF ALBION ST., 


LEEDS, 
MANUFACTURERS OF WASHING MACHINES, 
BRASS AND IRON BEDSTEADS, 


Invalid Carriages, Perambulators, 
KNIFE CLEANERS, HAIR MATTRESSES 
| FEATHER BEDS, 


nd every Requisite for the Bed-room, the Laundry, an 
the Dairy. 


VISITORS. RETURNING FROM ROUNDHAY PARK 
THE STAR TN “MUSE C HALL 
PICTURE GALLERY, | 


CAMP ROAD, LEEDS. 
J. P. INGHAH, Propreetor. 


WM. TURNER. 


PHOTOGRAPHER, 
40, ALBION STREET 
LEEDS. 


SAMUEL WINFIELD, _ 
HOUSE PAINTER, 
SIGN WRITER, GILDER, PAPER HANGER, DECORATOR, &o., | 
Paper Hanging Warehouse, 158, Woodhouse Lane— 


LEEDS, 
Woanxnauors, 34, Laxn’s Lang, 


Mh. ; : RHODES 


DENTIST, 


3 PARK STREET, 


LHEDS, 


Nean tHe New LyrieMary. 


ARTIFICIAL TEETH 
| FROM 2s. 6d. to lds. 
UPPER AND LOWER SETS 
FROM £3 3s. 
Euery Patented and Advertised Improvement in Artificial 
Teeth Supplied. 


VWastToRs TO LEEDS 


WEL FIND AT 


rT. BARMBYA'S. 
162, BRIGCGATE. 


A LARGE AND CHOICE STOCK OF 
Church Serbices, Prayer Pooks, 
HYMNS, ANCIENT & MODERN, 


Pestenan and {jnitea flethoais fice ome 


EYMN BOOKS, PASTE y: 


&ec., &e. 


ALSO, 
BOOKS BEAUTIFULLY BOUND AND ILLUSTRATED, 
Suitable for presents for Juveniles and Adults. 
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Nore raz AppREse— ~ 
oe BARMBY, 


Wholesale and Retail Bookseller and Stationer 
162. BRIGGATE, LEE 


~ = DiayncAa, 
(OVER 7 YEARS WITH ALFRED LEA;, 


General Dealer and Importer of 


FANCY GOODS, JEWELLERY, HARD:VARE, 
BRUSHES, &., &c., 
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL; 


No.1, NEW BRIGGATE, 


(NEAR THE DISPENSARY), 


TERMS Cisz: TwBw DS. 
CHEAP PAPER HANGINGSE! 


OG, WALES, 
—_ & PaPeR FLAnaza, 


58, NORTH STREET, LEEDS, 

- Has got a, well-selected Stock of PAPER HANG3GS. 
adapted for all classes of work, 

“AT. TH E LOWEST PRICES. 


Note THE ADDRESS— 


8, NORTH RFRERT, LEEGS. 


